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NARROW ESCAPE AT WHITBY. 


_“ One could hardly call Poor Papa arash man. In most things he is scrupulously careful, but at times he slides into a condition verging between total 
obliviousness and perfect imbecility. To allow babies of the age of Boulanger Shakebacon and Ginetta Margarine in the sea at all, is to me incomprehensible ; it 
isn’t as if Papa had never come in contact with children before. There is little doubt that had it not been for the sagacity of Snatcher, two bright stars would 
have gone from among us, and in all probability the jury would have found my aged Parent guilty of Twinslaughter.”—Tootsie. 


SHORT-SIGHTED POLICY. - |" “HE POSITIVE BARBER. 


—~— 


~ 

Mr. KIRCHMETER was a highly rerpretable and respected 
hair-dresser, barber and busybody of ti@tQwn_of Nurem- 
berg, whose conscientious zeal caused a vast amount of 
misery in 1790. Soe 

On the morning of the 30th of June of that year, a mer- 
chant of Nuremberg discovered that a cash-box, containing 
2,000 florins, had been stolen from his office. Circumstances 
pointed to the fact that the robbery had been committed by 
someone acquainted with the premises, and the porter was 
given into custody, and his house searched, but without find- 
ing anything incriminatory. It was, however, decided by the 
ro that he had had a hand in the work,and that he must 

ave had an accomplice ; and a poor spangle-maker, who a 
few days previously had helped him to carry wood into the 
house, was fixed upon, and his lodgings searched, but again 
nothing was found. 

The highly respectable barber at this juncture came upon 
| the scene, and declared that on the morning of the h, 
| going to shave a gilder who shared the porter’s house, he 
| saw a box exactly like that for which the merchant had 
offered a reward of one hundred florins, and that three days 
later, when he called again, it had disappeared. The gilder 
| and his wife were at once thrown into prison, and their house 
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assumed that the plank had been removed to let the cash-box be 
pulled up into the gilder’s rooms from below, All that was wanted 
now was the criminal’s confession. 

The gilder tried to prove au alibi, he having, he said, been drink- 
ing atatavern till two in the morning, but the persons who were 
with him asserted that they had accompanied him home at eleven. 
The highly respectable barber was now called upon to swear to the 
truth of his statement, and when warned of the grave consequences 
of perjury, in spite of the wretched family writhing on their knees 
onthe ground before him, he swore that he could not be mistaken, 
‘That night the virtuously indignant mob broke the windows of the 
porter’s house, killing his youngest child in its mother’s arms, 

It was now settled that the gilder, by refusing to confess, insulted 
the Court, and must be flogged. He, therefore, was twice flogged 
severely, but still maintaining his innocence, It was then determined 
to tog his wife, but she heard the threat without fear. In the event 
(for she was in an ailing state) of her not being able to endure the 
punishment, she was to be shut up ina dark dungeon on bread 
and water, If this failed, the rack must be u-cd. However, before 
anything was done, she died on the 28th of September, 

Four weeks later a blacksmith and his apprentice were arrested, 
and in the end, to the deep mortification of the Court that had so 
persecuted the innocent, confessed that they alone were guilty of the 
robbery. The blacksmith in prison tried to cut his throat, and he 
and his accomplice, their guilt being clearly established, were put 
into the pillory, tlogged terribly, and imprisoned for life. 

And the barber?) He was arrested and charged with perjury, but 
solemnly adhered to his original statement. In vain were the con- 
fessions read to him, and the pieces of the box fished up from the 
river shown to him; he stuck to his tale. He was, however, con- 
demned simply to pay the costs, but the mob wanted to lynch him, 
and so he was compelled to sell his house and leave the town, 


* * * * . * 

“ Billiam,” said Alexandry, “this ought to bea lesson to those 
who make unguarded assertions ; for instance, when you, my sworn 
comrade, asserted that there were two threepeuny bits in Evelina’s 
money-box, and that I appropri——" 

But here steps were heard approaching. 
(Neat weck a savezer.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

ea 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose. 


D. E. K. (Lowther Terrace, Lytham, Lancs.).—7he quotation, “I 
hare passion for the name of Mary,” is generally attributed to 
Byron, but asa certain newspaper ia only waiting an opportunity 
tu bring forth the questionasto “Who wrote Byron's works, Byron 
or A, SLOPER?” we must refrain from giving a decisive answer, 
——WATCHER.—All right ; wait your turn, —W. R. F. (13 Mag- 
dala Street, Belfast)— You can obtain Sloper Pipes at Messrs, 
Trindley and Co's., 87 Houndsditch, E.C.——BunNnNyY.— Yes, we are 
quite of your opinion, dear boy.—ToT.—No, the lady who was 
married to Mr, Charles Matthews, recently, is no relation to the 
Eminent.——K. FARNLEY (West Brompton).—WNo, all the wealth 
of the Indica would not buy the “ Award ;” it isonly given to those 
who merit it——T.T.T.—No person receives more than one Watch. 
—H. WHIFFIN.—The “potato” has been placed among the 
“ Relics.'"——A PERSISTENT PERUSER.—Scrd us two copirs of 
different dates with them in, and you will be clever ; it’s utterly 
impoasible, dear boy. —T, ELLIOT ESGH (Cues Park, Kelso).— 
Bound volumes are not kept in stock ; nearly all the back numbers, 
however, are still in print.—R. FOTHERGILL (Glasgow).— The 
Jirst paragraph of “ Ally-Campane” means the whole. The first 
‘paragraph, and nothing else, Each paragraph is divided from the 
other by three stars, sothat there should be no mistake. We are sur- 
prised ut anyone not understanding the instructions, —THOMAS 
ICHMOND (2 Leonard’s Street, Esdelle Street, St. Augustine's, Nor- 
wich).— You must cut out the coupons,and send them inin the usual 
manner, Please read the instructions,——F. E. K. (Haslington).— 
Yra, you can obtain it through a newsagent, or from“ The Slope- 
ries,’ ——HAIRDRESSER.— No, we cannot tell you exactly, but you 
will qet one intime, HERBERT (Appledram House).— Yes, yow'll 
get 1 Watch, no doubt, but Taal have toapply week after week, 
and not lose patience——C, WILKINSON (Portsmouth).— Surry we 
cannot enter into explanations, though if you keep on applying, 
you will get a Watch, no doubt.——G, SAUNDERS.—Thanks for 
ind enquirics, Snatcher is, however, perfectly well, as you can 
sce for yourself if you look at this weck's Cartoon —wW., J. Con- 
WAY (55 Thomas Street, Birmingham ).— No.—NoORMAN.— Thanks 
for letter and enclosure. J.J. OR POSTAGE (Aberdeen ).— Yes, if 
put in separate enrelopes——G. E. CLARK (Brighton).—Very 
Funny, but no use, thanks——NELLIE HUMPHREY.—.Vo, 
= 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.’ 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany parto the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sree : 


3 Months, 16. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s 6d 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiesques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special a rrangement at vur 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RoE DE LA BANQUE. 
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And the *SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” well be given for the 

Correct Solution of the Mystery 


WHERE WAS SLOPER BORN? 


All information on the Subject should be as concise as possible, 
and addressed to the u 
REGISTRAR OF BIRTHS, DEATHS, AND MARRIAGES, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
*.* The List will close SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 8TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


a 

AT a meeting of the members of the Sloper’s Island Fire Brigade, 
one of the members asked another, “ Did the Moon Insurance 
Office send us anything for that last fire at the mill?” “Nota 
penny,” answered the other. “Stingy wretches!” exclaimed he. 
“Pin hel, now, that we didn’t get there in time to put the fire out.” 


+ 


. 

Young Sharpshins. | say, Dad, what's the difference between a 
convert and a pervert? 

Old Sharpshins, When a person leaves some other faith to join 
yours he is a convert, but when he leaves yours to join some other 
faith he becomes a pervert. nee 

. 


“T SAY, Sinith, how is it you get rid of beggars so easily? they 
never seem to pester you.” exclaimed Jones to his friend. Smith. 
“Well, it’s a secret, but [dont mind telling you; / speak fo ‘em 
in Scotch. Say,‘ Dinna fash me, mon, or something of that sort. 
and they’re off like a shot,” exclaimed Smith, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 227.-:The “ Bognor Bathing" Costume. 


EXTRACT FROM LETTER FROM A FRIEND TO A FIEND. 

“Got into an awful bother at Ramsgate, old man. You know of my 
cussed short-sightedness. Mistook a ladies’ machine, the other day, for 
one for the use of our own sex. Old woman collared me and swore I was 
always following her daughter about, and even in their own machine they 
were not safe from my depravity. Am now in hospital. If you come 
across an old woman of the name of Grumps, ask her if she will kindly 
return the hair, teeth, atid half an ear she took from me.” 


\ . x San 7 
OUTSIDE DRAWING ROOM DOOR. She (musingly), 1 can't 
Nurse. You must be clean to see company, | make ma out. T asked her 
Master George. | if I could not wear long 
Master George (in loud voice). Tumpany | frocks,and she said I should 
or no tumpany I won't be washed, I'll remain | fetch ‘em better as Iwas. I 
dirty so the old gals tan’t kiss me. | wonder what she meant! 


(Saturday, September 1, 1888, 


“ ARE youa good shot, O'Flaherty /" inquired one Of the atat¥ the 
other day. “No, indade,” replied the Irish gentleman, “Sure and 
the only bird Oi iver remember shooting was a rabbit, and that was 
killed in one hole by the ferret before it came out, and Oi knocked 
him over with a big stick.” ‘ 

Father (reading). And he cut off his heir with a shilling. 

Little Boy. Oh, wy! mustn't it have hurt him awful? Cos a 
shilling’s so blunt, you know. +" 


“ HALLO, De Masher, where have you kept owen all this time) 
asked a friend of the gilded youth whom he had not seen at the 
Gaiety bar for somedays past. “I have not—er—Aept myself—er— 
anywhere,” was the languid reply, “In fact—er—dontcherknow, 
l—er—don't kerp myself, 1—er—live with the governor.” 

**¢ 


*. 
PRAY, what are lips for? Mother says 
They're only made for speaking ; 
And children in her younger days 
No other use were seeking. 


But what are lips for? Charlie says 
That they were made for kissing. 
If I can try one of these days 
The chance I won't be missing. 
* € 
7 
“OH, mamma!” exclaimed a little tell-tale-tit, * Captain Talbot 
just kissed aunty right on the mouth.” “ Goodness gracious '" 
cried the shocked parent, “she never suffered that, did she?” “Oh, 
no, mamina, she didn't suffer,” answered the little one; * sh: 
seemed to like it, aud told him to do it again.” 
ee 
* 
Brown, Has Robinson made a good match? 
Tomkyns, You'd have thought 80 if you'd heard her blowing him 
up last night, because he was a quarter of an hour late for dinner! 
1 call her a regular vesuvian ! “+ 


Last Sunday the Vicar of Sloper’s Island Church gave out before 
the sermon, “Next Sunday I am going to preach a special sermon 
toa congregation of hypocrites, drunkards, usurers, liars, slandercrs, 
and unbelievers,” and after the service, one of the churchwardens 
enquired to which of the prisons he was going on the following 
sabbath, and he replied, rb not going away, my friend, 1 stil! 
preach to the same old congregation.” 

r * 


Young Doctor, Mr. Cashall, the banker, has fallen under wy care 
at last. 

Acquaintance. Indeed? When did he die? 

Young Doctor. He is not dead. 

Acquaintance, Isu't he? 1 understood you to say that he hail 
Sallen under your care. *,* 


“You didn’t run fast enough, ma‘am,” observed the railway porter. 
as he shut the gate in an old lady’s face, and allowed her to see her 
train slowly departing from the platform. “ Yes, I did,” she re- 
plied, with a little excusable acrimony ; “ only 1 didn’t start soon 
enough, stupid!” “* 


CoLp weather always fetches hot, 
And hot weather brings cold ; 
So luxury makes poverty, 
And poverty makes gould. 
** 


* 

SOMEBODY was trying to persuade a chemist of our acquaintance 
that he was foolish in keeping open so late at night. “You might 
have been in bed an hour ago,” he exclaimed one evening ; “ you 
have only sold twopenny worth of pills, and that twopenny worth 
of pills has cost you an hour's sleep.” “ Never mind,” philosophi- 
cally replied the man of drugs, “they will cost the poor fellow 
who has taken them more than that! I am glad enough that | 
have got the profit while somebody else has got the pain.” 


* * 


* 
She. Oh, how I wish I could discover the old secret of gaining 
immortality ! : ven 
He, Any poison will give you immortality if you take enough of 
it. os 
* 


“ Do what I will, I can’t get on ; I always fail in making money !” 
moaned a poor tradesman toa rich speculative acquaintance. ‘* Work 
it the other way, then,” said the rich speculator. ‘“ How do you 


mean?” gasped the tradesman. “Why, make money in failing: 
slily chuckled the other. e* 


First Lounger. Who's that fellow? Anyiene? 
Second Lounger, Judging by his appearance, he’s nuded y. 
Third Lounger, That's Plutus, the rich banker. 
Omnes, Oh! then he is sumebody. 
*** 


* 
“I'm getting pretty old, you know, Mr. Grumbleby,” sighed that 
gentleman’s better half. “Yes, 1 know you are, bar the pretty, 
grunted Mr. G. Pug 
* 


“ DID you put that pot of four ale down to Mr. Sloper /” queric«! 
the landford of the “ Fountain Hotel” to the barman. “ Yes, sir. 
“Are you quite sure?” asked the landlord.” “Yes, sir; quite 
sure,” answered the barman. “Oh! well you'd better put it down 
again to make certain,” responded the cautious Boniface. 

= * 
* 
Oh, fair and beauteous woman, 
How I love thee! 
Like the glorious Aurora 
Up above me. 


Yes, thou art all in all to man, 
Both good and bad ; ? 
Thou canst prove his greatest blessing, 
Or send him mad. 


When thou'rt cross I long for freedom, 
Never doubt me ; . 
But there’s no true comfort with thee, 
Nor without thee. 
*,* 
“| WOULDN'T be mean enough to go to your pocket. Mrs. r, 
and take money out of your purse,” timidly ventured one obi 
friend, Penhecker, to his wife. ‘You would ii you could, but 
you're so stupid, you can never find at,” snarled his good lady. 
“You were a quarter-of-an-hour last Sunday trying to get my 
nocket-handkerchief from my dress in the wardrobe, and then 
fai to come upstairs and get it myself.” 
ea 


» 
Spiffin, What a charming woman Mrs. Barblue is. 

ee Oh! she’s a bluestocking. ‘ he 
Spiffin, She may be. But she is sensible enough to wear he 
dresses su long that the fact is never unpleasantly perce ptible. 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 
The next picture afereittathe vender la SLOPER’s HALF-Honip sy 


isa large ot! painting by GJ. PINWELL, measuring 5ft. x 4ft., dn a medest! 
gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECK.” 


All that has to be done ts lo male ONE APPLICATION ONLY, bY sent ee 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name ¢ 
Address of the Applicant any time Lefore September 30th. 

Address —* ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, Lot 


%4* Thie Picture will shortly be on View. 
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Saturday, September 1, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE AT BOGNOR. 


+ 


“ Few," says the good Guide Book, “of the exciting amusements 
indulged in at more populous but less sociable maritime towns are 
here to be met with.” 
Yet here we are, Bob 
and J, and Billy and 
Snook, and Lardi, 
Nellie, and Tottie, as 
large as life and lovely 
to look upon, and we 
are enjoying ourselves 
very much _ indeed, 
thank you. “ Excellent 
cricket,” continues the 
yood Guide, “croquet 
and lawn tennis are, 
however, to be ob- 
tained,” and this may 
be the case, but with- 
out their aid we have 
hitherto amused our- 
selves pretty well, and 
are enjoying remark- 
ably good health, 

1 mention the last 
item after carefully 
perusing the ad vertise- 
ments in the Bognor 
Observer and Visitors’ 
List. Bognor, | have 
always understood to 
be a health resort of 
high repute, but the 
Observer's merry ad- 
vertisers seem to think 
that one’s probable 
death and burial should 
be ever in one’s mind, 
Thus the proprietor 
of the “ Dolphin” Hotel not only offers for hire “ post horses and 
carriages of every description,” but adds, thoughtfully, “hearse 
and mourning coaches.” Again, Messrs. Parson, of the High Street, 
announce “funerals completely furnished,” and Mr, Knowles gives 
prominence to his trade of undertaker, whilst Mr. Seymour tempts 
one with the prices of “head and foot stones,” and Mr. Hodges 
gently hints that he is ready and willing to take “ valuations for 
probate.” This information, though unquestionably useful at 
times, is not calculated to cheer up the average invalid. However, 
we are keeping up our spirits as well as we can under the circum- 
stances, and Nellie and Tottie have just called in at Miss Loweth’s, 
having come to the determination of going in, without loss of time, 
for Dr. Jaeger's “ Sanitary Woollen System.” Meanwhile, J. Sparks 
“Gent's ties at 447.” have dazzled Lord Bob, whilst the Hon'ble 
Billy is having his hair fashionably cut at Wall's, and Lardi is 
choosing a half-guinea “switch” at Kingsley’s, Good business, 
don't you think? 

Bognor would seem to offer facilities for the extension of 
woman's sphere of action. Thus I find that Louisa A. Field isa 
family butcher (which, by the way, is rather an alarming announce- 


A female Blondin, 


Just as you are for ninepence, 


ment till one gets to understand that it only means that “families 
are pens with the best meat on most reasonable terms”) and 
Mrs. H. Slaughter is all at once and at the same time whitesmith, 
shoeing smith, brazier, bell-hanger, tin, zinc, and iron plate worker, 
locksmith, and gas-fitter, Women get a chance at Bognor, any- 
how. Bognor is a grand place. 

* a * * * * * 
I'm sick of Bognor. I wish I was at home again. I've had an 
awful quarrel with that wretched Bob all about that twopenny- 
halfpenny unshrinkable suit of his, which he says is utterly spoilt, 
all through my persisting in “ fooling about” (those are his exact 
words) on a breakwater, 

Things generally are going rather wrong, it seems tome. That 
stupid fat pig of a Billy took it into his head to be photoed ona 
boat with Lardi and Nellie, he sitting with an arm round both their 
waists, and the sight of this imbecile group, when seen by the Dook 
Snook, excited jealous fury in that nobleman’s breast, and Billy's 
blood was what he loudly called for. 

Billy’s blood, however, not being available, Billy having escaped 
and hidden, the Dook would appear to have drowned his sorrows 


The Dook on the ramp. 


beeen, drinks, and has just been put to bed, singing “The heart 

pertorm Te by weight of woe,” with hiccups. he having previously 

Teeeue. the * Dead March in Saul” upon a toy trumpet, until 
Waiter took it away and trod it out flat. 


Won't he be bad in the morning! | hope he will. I hate 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“sLOPER”’ WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September 4st, 1888. 
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THE 


Occupation, if ANY nnxvccccienecnnennecnenrene 


How many times applied ... 


How long a Purchaser of} Deters 
the “Half-Holiday” \ ~ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening newt, September 5th, 1888, The Result of the Competition of 
August 25th, 1888, will be published in the * HALF-HOLIDAY” for 
September 8th, 1888. 


108th WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 18th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awarded 
““SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1. THERESA LAMBORN, Actress, Sutton Lodge, Cowley Road, Brixton, 
Age, 25 years. Subscriber—2 years, 4 months, 2 weeks. LONDON, 

2. WALLACE WINN, Goods Manager's Clerk, L. B. & 8. C. Railway, 108 Fort 
Road, Bermondsey. Age, 27 years. Subscriber—since commencement. 


LONDON. 
3. THOMAS BAWDEN, Builder, 61 Highbury Park. Age, 39 years. Sub- 
scriber—since December, 1884 JONDON,. 


4. RICHARD STARR, Engine Driver, New Town, Bootle. Age, 67 years. 
Subscriber —2 years, 1 week. CUMBERLAND. 
5. Mrs. CLARK, Soldier's Wife, Station Hospital, Hilsea, Age, 21 years. 
Subscriber—nearly 4 years. COSHAM. 
6. JOHN PARKINSON, Schoolmaster, Kenley School, Age, 42 years. Sub- 
seriber—2 years, 9 months, 3 weeks. CRESSAGE. 
7. CHARLES NAYLOR, Hairdresser, Market Street. Age, 21 years, Sub- 
scriber—13 months, 2 weeks. HEBDEN BRIDGE, 
8 SYLVANUS BROWN, Postman, Post Office. Age, 14 years, Subseriber— 
since commencement. KEGWORTH. 
9. ALBERT GEORGE READ, Bookseller, 19 Rock Street. Age, 13 years. 
Subseriber—6 months. KEMP TOWN. 
10. GEORGE HENRY LEIGH, Gardener. Age, 49 yeara, Subscriver, 5 yest, 


7 months. M. 
11. RICHARD JOHNS, Factory Hand, Fore Street. Age, 58 years. Subscriber 
—18 months, NORTH TAWTON. 
12. EDWARD ALLISON, Labourer, Royal Arsenal, 154 Sandy Hill Road. 
Age, 26 years, Subseriber—since No. 1. PLUMSTEAD. 
13. JOHN ROBERTSON, Timekeeper and Weighman. 4 Unity Terrace. Age, 
22 years. Subscriber—3 years regular. SHAP. 
14. GEORGE TYAS, Miner, 65 William Street. Age, 25 years. Subscriber — 
15 months, SWINTON. 
15. RICHARD MADDOCKS, Overman, Morfa Colliery. Age, 34 years, Sub- 
scriber—2 years, 7 months, 3 weeks. PORT TALBOT. 
16. ALBERT CLARKE, Farm Labourer. Age, 11 years. Subscriber—since 
commencement, WELTON. 
17. JOSEPH B. O'KEEFFE, Insurance Agent, 2 Row Street. Age, 25 years. 
Subscriber—2$ years. WEXFORD. 
18. FRED WALTER, Grvom, Care of Dr. Helsden, Age, 25 years, Subscriber 
—asince 1884. WEYHILL. 
19. HENRY LAMPARD, Footman, The Rectory. Age, 23 years. Subscriber 
—2 years and 32 wecks. WHEATHAMPSTEAD. 
20. HENRY CURTIS, Draper, Bowers Allerton. Age, 30 years. Subscriber — 
2 years or more. WOODLES FORD. 


THE SEASON. 


In London, when the leaves were browned, 
All silent lay the untrodden ground, 
And seldom was there heard the sound 

Of carriage rolling rapidly. 


But London saw another sight. 

The season then was at its height. 

Commanding day to banish night 
And lighten up her scenery 


By Worth or milliner arrayed, 

Each débutante her charms surveyed, 

And anxious every mother weighed 
The chances of the revelry. 


Then shook the halls to concerts given ; 
Then rushed the steeds to Mayfair driven, 
Until towards half-past eleven 

The crowd was worse than pillory. 


sut louder yet shall noise abound 
In London’s halls for strains renowned ; 
More frequent yet be heard the sound 
Of carriage, rolling rapidly. 


Tis morn ; but scarce yon level sun 
Can pierce the hubbub and the fun, 
Where faint papas and tired hun- 

Gry chaperons yawn wearily. 


The gallop quickens, On, ye fair, 
Who rush for glory or an heir! 
Wave, Muriel, wave thy golden hair, 
And flirt with all thy coquetry ! 


Few, few shall meet in other parta 

For snow-cold are some partners’ hearts ‘ 

And many a maiden, sad, departs 
To sing a season's elegy, 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 
For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLopER's HALF-HOLIDAy,” the 
services of a Graphologist of areat skilland talent have been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must seni a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual siquature,and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelore (with the writer's own address), Alt letters must be dtrected to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIFS,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
Ansiers rill be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be takenof any communication not complying with the abore requlations, 


Ansirers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 
as ear!y as possible, 


A LAST ’BUS. 


—— 


THERE is something odd always about the last wus. There is, 
to begin with, the scramble for a seat, for it is nearly always full, 
Then there is 
generally a gens 
tleman who has 
had too mueh 
to drink, who 
goes to sleep in 
the corner. 
Then there are 
the husband 
and wife, who 
have been tothe 
theatre together 
with an order, 
and who, be- 
cause they can’t 
atford a cab, 
are dreadfully 
out of temper. 
Again, there are 
always one o1 
two girls from 
the “Variety,” 
who are of the 
decent class, 
but who chatter 
a good deal all 
the same, 

One night the 
last ‘bus left 
Charing Cross 
as usual, 

“And Charing 
Cross I am,” 
said the conduc- 
tor, making a pun, “that I have to stick up so late with this beastly 
old hearse.” 

The fact was, no one had stood hima drink all the evening. A 
*bus conductor, without having refreshment stood him, is more 
than a tish out of water, 

The 'bus was almost empty, too, which was rather a wonder 
for a last bus. The only people in it were an old couple anda 
young girl, who sat in the corner underneath the lamp. 

“Very pretty, too,” said the conductor, looking at the girl; 
“don't look over jolly, though.” 

However, if the girl was quiet, the old people made amends by 
talking their very fastest. 

s bb ( it’s thirty years and more, wife,” said the old man, “ since 
you and me were in London last.” 

* Yes, Joe,” said the old countrywoman, “and we've spent more 
than we ought to have done over the jaunt, too, Itseems like taking 
the money away 
from the young 


nes, 

“Well, well,” 
said the old 
man; “whg, it’s 
nigh our golden 
wedding, and 
we mustn’t 
mind having a 
bit of a fling 
now and again.” 

The girl in 
the corner of 
the ‘bus waa 
listening all the 
while to what 
they had to say, 

“Have you 
been — married 
nearly fifty 
years, then?” 
she asked the 
old woman. 

‘* Yes, my 
dear; and a 
happy time I've 
had of it, too, 
with my old 
man here. We 
don't do much 
quarrelling and 
caterwauling, 
does _ we, Joe!” 

“That we don’t, old gal,” said the man, and he patted her hand, 
which was covered with a black cotton glove, 

“It’s a great thing to be happy,” said the girl, with a sort of sigh. 
-“Wecan all be happy if we like,” said the old woman cheerily, 
“Tad a good life, always try and pay your way, and there you 
are, don’t you know,” 

“Everyone,” said the girl, “can’t live their life the way they like 
in London, 1 know I can't.” 

A minute after the old man and woman got out and trudged off. 

“Comfortable old parties, those,” said the conductor to the girl, 
“reg'lar Darby and Joan—a decent couple as have always done the 
straight thing, you bet.” 

“Yes,” said the girl, “life’s worth having to live like that.” 

The conductor lit a pipe and left off talking. 

They were getting well on towards Chelsea, The streets were 
getting quieter 
and quieter, 
The ‘bus got to 
the end of the 
qoerey outside 

he 


“ Have you been married nearly fifty years, then?” 


The girl got out, 


Dragon,” and 
the girl got out. 

“f should 
cheer up a bit 
if | was you,” 
said the con- 
ductor. “Why, 
those old ‘uns 
were as gay 
again as you 
are.” 


“If IT can't 
live as they live, 
life is not worth 
having.” 

She walked 
away in the 
dark, 

Thenexteven- 
ing the conduc- 
tor was talking 
to the police 
sergeant out- 
side the “ Blue 
Dragon.” 

“That's two 
on’em,” hesaid, 
“that have 5 
jumped off the Embankment during the last fortnight.” 

“And tothink that seein’ those old folks so happy together set 
her on to do it, It’s a queer world, sergeant.” 

“That it is.” said the sergeant, ‘and there's quite a play, too, 
a-going on sometimes in the last *bus.” 


Talking to the Police Sergeant. 
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“lly S, 


BANG! BANG!! 


He. Ah! sweet sparkling champagne, I love thee well. thou 
that exhilaratest and——( puff, fizz, bang, and curses innumerable), 


Fair One (sweetly). Yes, dear, but I am afraid, like other people, 


Only, what a shame ! for,as Mrs, Bodger very truly observed, “ Drat them nasty, noisy boys! Whatastart they do give a body that’s a bit nervous.” you have found it a delusion and a snare. 
TOOTSIEB'S FRIENDS. PICKHEAD AS AN INVENTOR. 


. 
1, It’s time I invented something,” said Pickhead. 2. On ming assured it was not, the W. O. A. gavea 3. “Tommy Atkins shall do that,” he added; Hail, glor 
‘ So he invented the Pickhead Enfield rifle,and showed _—sigh of relief. “There's a bayonet to it." said Pick- “in the meantime we will wire to foreign officers present season 
it to a War Office Authority. “You put in the head.“ Very ty!" said the W.0.A.; “beautifully to come and see the new invention—we always as 
charge,” explained he, “cork it up, pull the trigger, bright!” “Yes, would you like to test its sharp- do.” Well, the time came for Tommy to fire off Tackled the se 
and there you are!” “Capital!” replied the W.0. A. ness?” enquired Pickhead playfully. “Thanks, not the weapon, when the breech blew off. “Splen- were chased 1 
“ By-the-bye, it isn't loaded now, I hope?” , now,” replied the W. O. A., hastily. did !!" said the W. O. A. 5 
partridge are y 
} 
f No. 41.—Miss Marte Lortvs. 4. Then Tommy Atkins had to test the bayonet, 5. The foreigmofficers spoke most highly of the new Pickhead Enfield, and 6, And Pickhead was mule 
iat: Peer aed! : which he did by charging a bag of sawdust. With expressed a hope that should England, by an untoward event, be dragged into —a_ K.C.B,, and invested wit! 
“Tf there's delight in love, ‘tis when I see that heart which the exception of doubling up into the shape of a European war, the weapon would be placed in the hand of every gallant any amount of orders, dht- 
others bleed for, blecd for mec.” —The Dook Snook. | forked lightning, it stood the test admirably— soldier in Her Majesty's service actively engaged in that war. They applied monds, gold, silver, and 
“No one knows her but to love.” —Lord Bob. softness of the steel being an advantage, as the for, and received from the authorities a number of,samples, which they duly — paper—the latter not beins y 
j “ Alas! the love of woman! it is known to be a lovely and a W. O. A. remarked--it could be so easily straight- forwarded to their respective governments, all of whom were delighted to —_ available after seven o'clock F POLIC) 
fearful thing.” —The Hon, Billy. ened again, sce think the British army should be so well armed. 1, eaueule ne es x 
== = a eee eee oe sae an 252 wees es er ee ittiemouse ! om 
To ttl 
McNAB CHASTISES THE BACKSLIDERS. thumb, and TI 


~~ 2. F 


=— 
/ f : ae ae oe ON, ae 
N — = ee = \ Lady of th 
SSS __~_* =~ : : pe = A FS=ESSs— NX \ coma. bo falta Hou 
y ” » Klde ; i . . “ : , wt vew I, ¥ 
1. “Tammie,” roared the Elder, as they boarded Wabster’s boat, death, aud ny quarter ta the bewsts; we'll 2. When it was over, the Elder said to Tammie McParritch, “ Ye're an Elder o° the Kirk, same as mys¢!!< with the pede 


learn them tae behave betier.’ tak care, laddie, ye dinna turn a backslider, or else a'll be aboot ye. 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
Hail, glorious September !—but stop a minute, perhaps I'd better bar glorious. A Yankee humourist once said, “ Never prophecy without you know.” That sentence is especially appropriate to our if 
present season ; but forward :—Rush youth, your life was near an end, Take care you never more offend :—Two Semales gay got rather tight, So went to prison for the night :—A pugilistic parson ga Y | 
Tackled the sexton's son one day :—A second Gladstone here is seen; And, strange to say, she’s Sweden's Queen :—With sharpened scythes the brothers Sought, But luckily it came to naught :-—Two men D H 
were chased by merry boys, Who chucked the bricks with vengeful cries:—Bravo, Boulanger! Goand win! To halt, now, would be quite a sin.—The shooting season is in full swing ; grouse and | t 
partridge are plentiful, and so are cats around “The Sloperies.” Cat shooting is capital sport, and is often tried bbp——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWM AN, 


ALMOST A “SPRING” CLEANING. 
(Showing what happened toa friend of Uncle Boffin's), 


VVHIT] EG THE 
Foac HITE WASHES 
CEILING 


Sawyers Pap 


Fors home 


rae a >: 
: a Bee 
> Sah emo -. 
<. -eUa Sage aN 


‘ POLICY VERTO—OR RULE O’ THUMB. 

Truculent Prizefighter of Twelve Summers, Coom on, Tommy 
Tittlemouse ! Coom on, thou chucklehead —I'll give thee be-e-ans! 

Tommy Tittlemouse, Na, na, Jack. ‘Old ‘ard, I've hurt my 
thumb, and I'll fite thee agin termorrer dinnertime, 


lee! MLN 
whi a £4 


Thanks Tecan 


Lacy of uy teach 


ae follnwee House, Well, V1 engage you, but remember I allow | 


New Ladies Mata. Ob! that’s all right, mum. I 
with the guv‘ner’s friends, ick i aa 


i 


! 


~ 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
aa 

_It is a very difficult thing to create a sensation nowadays. 
Times have changed considerably, and the general standard of intel- 
lect advanced with 
enormous strides 
since Stephenson in- 
vented the locomo- 
tive. We now look 
upon the invention 
ot the telephone and 
the electric light as 
mere nothings, 
Even Mr. Edison's 
latest discovery—the 
phonograph — many 
of us have almost 
sneezed at. We live 
ina peculiar age, an 
age when the times 
honoured institution 
of marriage is said 
to be a miserable 
failure, and things 
generally look as if 
they might be turned 
upside down at any 
moment, Adam, 
perhaps, was the 
most original man 
that ever lived, and 
with few exceptions, 
such as Julius Ceesar, 
Shakes peare, and 
Beecham the Pill Man, there has been no one of special note until 
we come ty the time of A, SLoper, F.O.M, For pure originality 
Mr. Adam would undonbtedly stand as No, 1, and next to him 

would com Mr. SLoPER. Adam did a good many new things, but 

he never started a comic journal with a prize of £500 in golden 

sovereigns, A. SLOPER is the beloved of beloved, and everyone 

assists him to bring his schemes before the world, Only the other 

day the Man at the Nore give him) permission to print the Buoy 

and erect the Slopor Standard thereon, and had it not been for 

" * © ASLOPER was picked up in an unconscious condition, 

but when, with the aid of “Unsweetened,” he was brought to, he 

shouted in a firm voices the following mystic words :—INSTRUC: 

TIONS—Comm ncing with the * WAur-HOLIDAY” for August 4th, 

1888, cut out the first paragraph in “Ally-Campane” from cach 

worek's paper, ant hvep them by you until January 26th, 1889, when 

you will: have twonty-sie in your possession, Then post the tiornty- 

sir cuttings, with your name and address, to “Sloper’s £500 
Compotition” “THe SLoperties,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET 
STREEC, LONDON, E.C. and look in the Number for February 2nd, 

1889, fur the name and add rvas of the lucky winner, Don't onany 
account post any of thy cuttings until you hare the twenty-siv— 
that is, one fram each week's “HALP-HOLIDAY,” commencing 

August Ath, 188%, and ending January 26th, 1439. 
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THE harbours of Fiume and Pola have fora long time been in- 
fested with sharks, so that nativ es dare no longer bithe in the open 
sea, It is stated that sharks : 
were nearly unheard of in the 
Adriatic until the Suez Canal 
was opened. Luckily there are 
no dear little ‘tarts” in that 
locality. What should we do 
if sharks were plentiful round 
some of our fashionable seaside 
towns? The cry, “What shall 
we do with our daughters!” 
would again be on everyone's 
tongue. ee 

TREMENDOUS — excitement 
has been created in the Troca- 
déro quarter of Paris by the sad 
end of a love intrigue. A 
woman of 35 fell in love with 
a@ young man. Her husband 
heard of the intrigue, and one 
day met them together. The 
gaits pair bolted and escaped, 

he woman, not daring to 
return home, wandered about 
for no less than nine days, 
sleeping in the open air. She 
wrote several letters imploring 
her husband to allow her to 
return home, The anawer never 
came. At last she wrote to 
her lover, asking him to 
meet her. He did so, and 
while they were crossing the 
Pont dea (nvalides, the woman threw herself into the Seine, Her 
lover jumpe:! in after her, and was rescued, but she was drowned. 

*t 


* 
AT an inquest held at Murton Colliery the other day, it came out 
that whilst the corpse of a child lay in a room awaiting the inquest 
two cats hal got into the apartment and had eaten the child's face. 
The head presented a frightful appearance, 
+s 


* 

WILLIAM SIMPLE undoubtedly thinks himself extremely clever. 
This geutleman dressed himself as a beggar recently and repaired 
to the nearest convenient police- 
station, and informed the officer in 
charge that he “ wanted to be locked 
up for being drunk and disorderly.” 
The constable obligingly complied 
with the applicant's request. Mr.8., 
late on the following day, however, 
assured the stipendiary he was sorry 
that he had expressed such a burn- 
ing desire to taste the sweets of 
incarceration, and would never do 
it any more, 


= * 
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AN old lady has 
Nie died in Yankee- 
and, who could count 
her descendants by 
the hundreds, Mrs, 
Crowell was 99 years 
of age, and had 
16 children, = The 
known descendants 
of the deceased are 
as fellows :--16 children, 156) grand- 
children, 212. great-grand-children, 32 
children of the fourth generation, and 
six of the fifth, 9 « 


THe Bristol Beer, Spirit, and) Wine 
Association had theirannual outing the 
other dav, at which the one and only 
Eminent was a prominent figure. The 
quantity of liquid put away that dav was 
enough to float a good-sized! feet of ironclads, The majority of 
the Association arrived home on all fours, wondering whieh was 
the earth and which was the sky. ALLY attempted to kidnap the 
Bristol police-station ; but not being able to, he stopped in’ its 
interior to keep it company, Ile, we are sorry to sav, was the 
eoberest of the lot. 
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PRINCESS SOPHIE-DOROTHEA, sister of the German Emperor, is 
not exactly pretty, although the powder putf and her face are on 
very intimate terms, but 
she is said to be very 
attractive in manner, 
She was the favourite 
daughter of the Emperor 
Frederick, and she bears 
great resemblance to her 
father in feature, but in- 
herits her mother's mild 
disposition and manner, 

o- 


* 

Arobust old lady asked 
at Dalston for a sum- 
mons against her son-in- 
law, He called hera bad 
name, and she knocked 
his pipe out of |.ismouth, 
—Mr. Shiel: You struck 
him tirst?) Applicant: 
Yes.— Mr. Shiel: Go 
away. Tl not grant a 
summons. There are too 
many fistic mother-in- 
laws about already. 

* 


* 

AN extraordinary dis- 
covery was made at Bol- 
ton station last night. 
Some people, who were | 
getting intoa third-class “a 
carriage called oneof the 

rter's attention to a bundle, which was found to contain a pretty 

emale baby about a month old. It was warmly wrapped up, and 
was sucking at 2 bottle as unconcerned as possible. On wiring to 
Chorley it was found that a stout person had got in with a baby, 
but nothing further was elicited. 

house. *\* 


he baby is now in Bolton work- 


A TRAGIC event has just taken place at Paris, An officer of the 
regulars condemned several soldiers, who had committed slight 
offences, to run for three hours, carrying their rifles and fully 
equipped. One of them was a corporal named Vallad, his offence 
was having returned late to barracks, Before the end of two hours 
Vallad fell down almost breathless, The sergeant humanely 
wished to permit him to rest a little, but the brutal ofticer insisted 
upon his being made to get up and complete his cruel punishment. 
“He must keep on till he drops down dead,” he said, Vallad rose 
to his feet and shot himself dead. 

sf 

Mr. RICHARD MANSFIELD, the new occupier of the Lyceum 
Theatre, 1s. very cleveractor. His Dr. Jekyll and Mr, Hyde stamps 
him worthy to be classed 
with any of his fellow- 
countrymen, Londoners 
who have not seen him yet 
will do well to pay the 
theatre a visit. 
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SARAH BERNHARDT is at 
present staying at Cauterets, 
A short time ago she per- 
formed a very plucky deed, 
She drove to Kailliere in a 
tilbury, holding the reins 
herself, and behind her fol- 
lowed her sister and friends 
in a four-horse “brake.” 
Sarah crossed the Benquez 
Bridge, which spansa raging 
torrent, in safety, but the 
horses attached to the 
“brake” became frightened, 
and a catastrophe seemed 
unavoidable, The great 
tragédienne xprang lightly 
out of her Clbury, and, at 
tremendous risk, got the 
affrighted animals across 
the bridge, and thus saved 
both herself and her party. 

«8 
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THE evenings of August 17th and 23ra were rendered notorious 
by visits from the I.O M. and Family to Arcadia, Rarely have 
such events taken place at the Royal Agricultural Hall. The paving- 
stones of Islington were positively uplifted by the crowd of people 
whothronged to pay homage to good old ALLY and hissuite, Messra, 
Healy and Van den Herg, the able managers, met the festive ones 
at the door and conducted the party through the hall to the royal 
hox, situated in the centre of the building. The entertainments 
were first-class, Miss Lottie Collins pleasing the Eminent im- 
mensely, The Delevantis made Alexandry’s hair stand on end by 
their performance on the lofty wire. Nestor and Aerian, in their 
sensational trapeze acts, caused Mra, Sloper to collapse entirely 
through sheer excitement. The Family, we regret to say, did not 
arrive home, on either occasion, till long after the cata had ceased 
to meow on the roofs of the adjacent housetops, Altogether, 
Arcadia will remember ALLY, and ALLY will alwava look back 
with pleasant remembrances at the way in which he was treated 
(“ Unsweetened ” till further orders) by the jovial managers, 
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AT the Saratoga races recently, two young Indies and gentlemen, 
dressed in the height of fashion, were observed in the front row of 
the Grand Stand, The A 
appearance of the young a wy 
indies, who possibly had 
not yet left schooldays 
behind, betokened that 
they belonged to respec- 
table society. Their male 
companions, although 
well dressed, and wearing 
a profusion of sparkling 
jewellery, exhibited a cer- 
tain loud and swaggering 
air. One of the party, a 
pretty little brunette with 
a wealth of jet-black hair 
and‘ sparkling diamonds, 
otters. in a bantering 
tone, to her escort, but . 
loud enough for people 
several feet away to hear, 
“I'll wager this diamond 
ring against your scarf- 
pin that Jim’s mount 
wins.” “ You dare not do 
it,” retorted her com- 
panion, “I'll dare any- 
thing,” shereplied saucily, 
“Don't do it, Ethel,” 
broke in the other young 
lady. “You have lost 
enough already to-day. 
and if you keep on you 
will lose all your Jewellery, as you have vour money,” “You keep 
quiet,” said the first speaker. “I'm sure to win this time. He 
won't be beaten.” The wager was made, and, as may be expected, 
the fair bettor left the track minus her handsome diamond ring, a 
birthday present, Those young ladies would have done well to 
have stuck to their novels and left the Race Course to the male sex, 


\ 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 8Tu, 1545. 
eee 


Qnd September, 1750.—The English Herring Fishing ( 
ny was this day established. Amsterdam is the city whi), , 
aid to be built on herring bones, but the Dutch herring 4) 
which was one of immense proportions, has in modern tim: 
quite overshadowed by that of Scotland, which is now by fur ; 
largest in the world. About a million barrels of herrings a 
every year in Scotland, while a hundred thousand pers: 


twelve thousand boats are engaged in the fishery, In 1781, herr 
came in such large quantities to Buscoé, on the coast of (ior,: 
burg, that they were caught by the hand. 

2nd September, 1666.—" This fatal night, about ten,” writ, . ‘Ip 
John Evelyn in his journal, “ began that deplorable fire near | 4 
Street, in London.” . 
2ud September, 1792.—The Princess Lamballe, a favourite atten. 
dant of Queen Marie Antoinette, whose danger and adverse ite 
she shared during the Revolution, was this day massacred, uicer 
circumstances of great atrocity. 


8rd September, 1707.—A remarkable account of a0 ian 
speaking well without a tongue was attested by Wilcox, Bishop ot 
Rochester na letter from that city, bearing the above date, 1 {,. 
following is n extract :—“She is seventeen years of age, but in 
stature exceeds not one of seven or eight. I was with her at th 
Condé’s house, and made her pronounce every letter of the 
alphabet, which she can do distinctly. She hath not the least Lit 
of a tongue, nor anything like it ; but the teeth on both sides of 
her under-jaw turn very much inward, and almost meet. She tins 
the greatest want of a tongue in eating ; for, as others, when they 
eat, move their meat about with their tongue, she is forced to u-» 
her finger” . 
3rd September, 1840.—Madame Laffarge was this day chars. 
with murdering her husband by administeaing peor to hin at 
various times in cake and fowl. The jury found her guilty, wity 
extenuating circumstances, and she was sentenced to hard abou 


for life, with exposure in the pillory. 


4th September, 1705.—The expression, “Over the bf 
which i usually thought to be modern slang, is really sanction 
by the usage of two hundred years, “ What the Protestant religion 
gets by ‘ves and fortunes spent inthe service of a Popish successor 
will be o 7 the left shoulder."—Julian the Apostate, 1682.1 the 
records 0 the County Court at Hartford, Connecticut, t is stated 
that on the above date, one James Steel brought an action ayainst 
Beevel Waters, in which judgment was given for the plaintitl. 0 
departing from court, the said Waters, addressing the court, su, 
“God bless you, over the left shoulder.” At the next sitting of the 
court Waters was fined £5 for contempt of court, against which he 
appealed, Pending the hearing, the court asked counsel of t!- 
ministers of two Hartford churches as tothe meaning of the plirce, 
and those gentlemen decided—Firstly. ‘That the words were pro- 
fane;" and secondly, “That they carry great contempt ii them, 
arising to the degree of an imprecation or curse.” This opinion, 
which is still in existence, is signed “T. Woodbridge” aad “1, 
Buckingham,” and is dated 7th March, 1705-6, The judgment was 
held to be good, 


5th September, 1566.—The Silver Sphere, a stupendous 
work of art, which was presented by his Imperial Majesty Ferdi- 
nand to Soliman the Magnificent, who died on the above date at 
the siege of Szigeth, in Hungary, is mentioned by Paulus Jovins 
and Sabellicns as showing and keeping time with the motions «1 
celestial bodies in their various configurations, It was carried to 
Constantinople in ‘several parts by twelve mer, and there po 
together by the artist who made it, in the Grand Signior’s presence 
who also showed him the mysterious use of it. 

5th September, 1837.—Count Borowlaski, the celebrated I'oli-h 
dwarf, died this day at his residence, the Bank’s Cottage. near 
Durham, aged ninety-eight. His remains were placed near those 
of Stephen Kemble, in the nine altars in Durham Cathedral. The 
person of the Count, though of diminutive formation, was of the 
completest ssmmetry, his height being short of thirty-six inches. 
It is rather remarkable that he had brothers and sisters, some of 
them ahove six feet. 


6th September, 1757.—langbeir. the German poet, who 
was born this day, tells us what became of Satan when he was 
driven from his high estate. His body was broken into pirces, 
and his limbs distributed throughout the world, His head fell into 
Spain, which accounts for the Spaniards being such a prowd rice, 
The heart found its way into Italy ; that is why the taken ore so 
revengeful. The legs, after gyrating a long time through spore. st 
length settled in F-ance, for which reason the French are sucta 
restless people, The stomach landed in Germany, whence it lap- 
pens that the Germans are gluttons and drunkards, . . . All 
this we have on the authority of Langbein, who, being a German 
himself, ought to have known all about it. 

6th September, 1882.—The Philharmonic Theatre (now the 
Grand), at Islington, was this day destroyed by fire. 


7th September, 1775.—There are few heroines who tizure 
more prominently in Horace Walpole’s amusing gossip than the 
Duchess of Kingston, In Walpote's letter to Maun, from Paris. 
dated o8 above, he speaks of her controversy with Foote ou is 
being supposed that the character of Lady Kitty Crocodile, in his 
play of Zhe Trip to Calais, was intended for the Duchess. Tlis 
play, which was interdicted by Lord Hertford, the Chamberlain, 
was finally performed under the new title of Zhe Capuchin. at 
Foote's Theatre, in the Haymarket, for the first time on the 1h 
of August, 1776, and it was favourably received, Foote introduced 
it by a prologue, spoken by himself, but written by George Colman 
which commenced :— : 
“Critics, whene'er I write, in every scene 
Discover meanings that I never mean; 
Whatever character I bring to view, 
Tam the father of the child, ‘tis true, 
But every babe his christening owes to you,” &e. 


8th September, 1761.—Charlotte Sophia of Mecklenbure- 
Strelitz, who was this day married to George III., had the rep 
tion of taking snuff to excess. And there was a report that tr 
Prince of Wales, and her other sons, when speaking of her, nes" 
gave her any other name than “ Old Snuffy.” Perhaps it was mo" 
from fun than from intentional disrespect that the Queen wis ~' 
designated, The etiquette of Courts is the most intolerable of 
thraldoms, and none are so glad to escape from it as courtiers | 
priors themselves, Doubtless it was partly because she fonnd t 

ondage of etiquette intolerable, that Queen Charlotte snulie' 


and her sons, in calling her “Old Snuffy,” may have been intluever! 
by a similar motive. he 
8th September, 1855.—The Malakoff, near Sebastopol, which 


not 


so hotly contested in the Crimean War, and stormed and tak: 
the above date by the French and Sardinians, was so called Ir 
the name of an innkeeper who built a liquor shop on the Hill. 
1831, His house was “ Malakoft’s Inn,” and the suburb wlich 
arose also received the name, which has since become historie:!!. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 
£150 will be paid by Mn. GiuRERt Dauziet. the 1° 

prictor of * ALLY SLOPER'S ITALF-HoLIDAY,: [1 


serra 


mw 


newen, ° ohany Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl ( Raibray ¢ , 
‘n duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her Me 
in» Railway Accident, in any part of the United Ringe ™ 
PRoviceD a copy of the current issue of ALLY SLopEr’s TAU 
TV oLiDay * ¥e fond upon the Deceased at the time of the decals i 
* LLY SLOPE? HALF-HOLIDAY” is published ercry Dhue 
morning at le'¢loek, and the Insurance lasts one week fram t 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday mevned- 
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THE UNLUCKY ANGLER. 


“Though many thousands of American trout, obtained from the United 
States Fish Commissioners, have been consigned to the Severn, the anglers 
who went down from London had but poor sport. All they seemed to catch 
was a culd."—Daitly I’aper. 


From London town 
young ‘Arry sped ; 
|) And bade farewell to 
Fanny ;— 
A fishing-rod he took 
with him, 
And can of bait so 
canny. 
On silv'ry Severn’'s 
sedzy bank, 
He stood for hours a- 
many, 
In hope tocatcha 
Yankee trout, 
On which to feast his 
Fanny. 


Although there are some 
thousands there, 

He did not capture any, 
But in his nose a cold he 

caught, 

And gave it to his Fanny. 
_. His Fauny thanked him for 
ee the gift, 

And said, “We will not 


tarry ; 
We'll both take foot-baths 
nice and hot, 
But kiss me first, my 
*Arry.” 


Wedan 


shop of 
«The 


he tinda 
en they 
1 to tise 


Chars 
inn at 
(Vv. with 


Jabour 


———\~—-—_——_ 


FOOD FOR REFLECTION. ' 

“Haw! [| hardly ever dine at home, dear boy,” said a hard-up 
ell. “No; nor anywhere else, unless you get invited out, 
imel ina plain-speaking friend, 


ae deft 
ctioned 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


LOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


rt, said, Lhe Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presentsaway 
ry week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
hich he tua Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 

ot the tv cut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing q wish 


,, a , , , M4 pie i — . : ‘. . F ag! ¥ 
[be hat the ms cence paaa = of,” and post it to: himself, under the plea of assisting sufferers, their watches, and | ;, seats the TeeRee ec nare bask 
1 ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, such small change as they possessed. It would have melted your | in an hour's ’ 
1 them, “ The Sloperies,” heart to see the tender solicitude with which he geen their wraps time: please ‘ 
‘plion, 99 Sh y Lane, London, E.C. around them, and then, holding to their lips with one hand a small eolnet 
ae ve Lane, London, £.C. flask of “ Unsweetened,” with the other he silently relieved them of —. he be 
ent was ~" Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of | valuables. He was most obliging in helping aftlicted parties to get sitting 
telupe whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. ashore, but when someone read out the printed notice on the quay, down to a 
sifiutia Pca eoty of ogee pencil he acd ao that discretion ve nice cup of 
. Berlin the better part of valour, and “shifted.” It was just at this : a 
fm - SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. moment that I fancied I detected a strong resemblance to Iky ar Fen 
cee OOO OOe este voald it be? os is a oa ee than fiction. home 
Patti “ q , ” win, ear A zi t you wo 2 interested, Bk cares 
iene Ally sloper's Half-Holiday,” September ist, 1888. em Sous gs rer BUWARO ©, CULLER, eee 
ere pet our new 
ese tic’ (1) | eS SPT TY er ere eee eee home. If I 
had had my 
Folish ddress Indeed, who would not? But we | way, I think 
ee Weal roe s spin econ a aad should like to have some other souvenir of yourself and family. I | I should 
r those don’t suppose you could spare us the bottle (although if you ever | have pre- 
The BM pay us a visit we will fill it as often as you can empty it); the hat ferred Te- 
of the maining 
inches Rereipatea 
one of * of going on 
ant saves seats yas avis Lp EReee eit the wedding 
. tour, and 
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‘ice MBRESULT OF AUGUST 18th COMPETITION. Matilda's re- 
i : ; ception, 
re sO Lhe following Applicants hace been Awarded ut Mr, 
Bs “SLOPER PRESENTS.” Tomlinson 


it hap. ETHEL BATTERBURY, High Street, BERKHAMPSTEAD. thie to ‘be 

a tl A LADY'S WORK-BOX. aan sTINA G. RO&SE done. Before we started, Mr, 

fermi PROFESSOR GILLETTI, Ventril (AFTER CHRISTINA G, RossETTI.) warehouse and made all the ne 
(OFEs GILLETTI, Ventriloquist. CHARLBURY. My heart is like one asked to dine system; and said he, “W 
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hin, at mritntee of good faith, 
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olan. tie parties interested, all letters 
wired th reply to the advertise- 
wits inserted, Advertisements al- 
Vy receieed, which do not appear 
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ce admits, Address— 
: OTSIE,“ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
burs “THE SLOPERIES,” 
pe pulis 9 Shoe Lane, Lordon, E.C 
hat the een ’ : 
UY SUTERIOR DOMESTICATED 
BTN YOUNG LADY, aged 19, 
wid iste eves, cousidered nice-looking, wishes MABET. (Aged 17). 
sof wl correspond with a re-pectable young 
ops tal ‘ with tt View lo marriage ; Must be tall, good-tempered, and affectionate. 
nid tue ae 1. Address—" GWEN,” © TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
ane operiv #9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 
spued Sieg Siege: acs Fo a ey Cae are a 
wehice os So ( ILEMAN, aged 23, tall, with dark curly hair, 
oe it tered good-looking, in good posiuion, lives in house of own in 
oe "y. avid like to correspond with a young lady (Irish preferred) with a 
Genet ter ma MmMony ; must: be tall, nice-looking, and good figure, not over 
J fren it ee axe. With some incans if possible. Exclose photo, which will 
ill, it “rte. ia contidence, to * Tom,” © TOoTstE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
whielt ‘Perles," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
eal I HEL and ADA wish to correspond with two young gentleman 


“ich a view to matrimony ; mast be 1 fe 
Wears ni ; moderately good-looking, and have 
! “ceupation, Ethel, tall, and dark, aged 23; Ada, fair, aged 19, Both 
ily domesticated,” Address" ETHEL” or * ADA.” " Toorstte 
: UMUSTAT. AGENCY,” * The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, Loudon, E.C. 
. = 


We EDUCA TRIN wATTG Om cbmc pig cee = 
ELLE DU CATED YOUNG GENTLEMAN of a respectable 
wily, aged 21, dark complexion, medium height, wishes to corr pond 
a ‘ined young lady, with some means, with a view to an early ALO. 

a AMICUS,” * TOOTSTE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” © The Sloperies 

we Tae, London, E.C, 


wb) Avid OM ee cae “PALE SRE SETS 
; as aged 20, wishes to correspond with a hon-commissioned 
By Mee a cavalry regiment preferred), Edith is Hump, and medium 
t sown hair, and grey eyes, ts good-tempered, and would make = 
Esc “4 ectionate wife. Address—* EDITH,” “'TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
: he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


ss 

*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soonas we could desires 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Bor, and 
he therefore incites correspondence vr all subjects, 


“ ARCADIA,” ROYAL AGRICULTURAL HALL, Lonpoy, N., 
alugust 18th, 1883, 

DEAR Sir,—Permit me to tender to yourself and Family my 
sencere thanks for your very great consideration and kindness in 
Visiting my new illusion, “ Vipa,” at Arcadia last evening. 

Ever yours faithfully, PROFESSOR GRAHAM, 

ALLY SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M. 


“THE OLD CHESHIRE CHEESE" HoTEL, MILFORD LANE, 
STRAND, W.C., August 19th, 1888, 

DEAR OLD GIN SHIFTER,—The handsome bust of yourself 
which you kindly left me on Friday last, when you called with 
McNab, Alexandry, and other members of the Family, has been 
sorely worried with flies about the nose. Well, everybody knows 
it to be a fact. Mr. McGooseley called here, the other evening, 
and gave us a version on the same, viz. :— 

“Old SLOPER's nose ts rose (hic), God knows ! 
It's anything but thin; 
When ALLy croaks I'll have his noso 
Embalmed in (hic) Unsweetened Gin.” 


Trusting yon will not forget to Rey, the poor rate this summer and 
the tax for Snatcher, I am, dear Baron, yours respectfully, 
F. TOMLIN, 


CANTERBURY THEATRE OF VARIETIES, A ugust 20th, 1888, 
Goop OLD SLOPER,—Many thanks for photo of your noble self 
and Family, You look divine, but thirsty. Were you short of your 
favourite “gargle’’? Foudest love to the personification of beauty, 
the adorable Tootsie, also kind regards to the rest of the Family. 
Believe me, always yours, WILL H. CYRIL, 


18 QUAYSIDE, LIVERPOOL, August 21st, 1888, 

DEAR OLD Cuss,—The other day I took a trip tu the Isle of Man, 
Tt was rather windy going across, lots of water coming over the 
passengers ; and the boat, which was packed with gay and festive 
ones, soon presented a most dismal appearance ; the aforesaid gay 
and festive ones being awfully ill, and wishing anid had never been 
born. One old lady declared she was dead, and, like Rachel, would 
not be comforted. It was a pity that you, dear ALLY, the Friend 
of Man (and woman), were not present, In your absence, however. 
one of your disciples was having a high old time of it, taking to 


MRS. DANDO’S DAUGHTER'S 


HUSBAND. 


A DOMESTIC CHRONICLE OF SIN AND SORROW, 
RELATED BY MRS, DANDO, 


—~— 


—(Continued.) 


I pon’ think, either, that the French way of living exactly suits 
me, Mr. Tomlinson, who isa perfect Parisian in his tastes, ordered 


most as much on m 


Sausages and halfpenny rolls. 


the dishes he 
knew to be best, 
and Matildaand 
I did not lke to 
be disagreeable. 
Mr. Tomlinson 
said, “You only 
want two meals 
a day in Paris, 
and I'll take 
you to the 
Palais Royal, 
where for a 
couple of francs 
youll get adin- 
nor that would 
cost you a 
rvound in Lon- 
don.” 1 won't 
say that Mr, 
Tomlinson is 
wrong, only 
Matilda and 1 
used secretly to 
support ex- 
hausted nature 
between cafi'- 
au-laittime and 
the keg-meg by 
sausages and 
halfpenny rolls. 
I may mention 
that the sausage 
skins were al- 


y mind (it wouldn't have done to allow the 


hotel people to find them) during our stay in Paris, as the slippers 


were going and return 
fatality that hung ov 
them out again when I packed u 


trouble with them coming back. 


B.—If anybod 


Custom House, don’t believe them. 


would have found the ea 
not been for o 


* 


u de Cologn 
ne of the slippers sticki 
* * 


ing ; for I ought also to mention, that by the 
er the wretched things from the first, [ left 


p, and had the very dickens of a 


y tells you they've left off searching at the 
I don’t think, though, they 
e and the gloves if it had 
ng out £0, 


* 


* 
gain in England. Here 
we are safe inside, and 


— ————————_ | did not wish 


Whose evening dress is ee the spout ; 
my heart is like a man would be 

V hose raging tooth is half pulled out. 
my heart is like a howling swell, 

V ho boggles on his upper C; 
My heart is madder than all these— 

ly wife’s mamma has come to tea, 


Raise me a bump upon my crown, 
Bang it till green in purple dies ; 
Feed me on bombs and fulminates, 
And turncocks of a medium size. 
Work me a suit in crimson apes, 
Aunc sky-blue beetles on the spree ; 
Because the mother of my wife 
Has come—and means to stay with me! 
——— ee 


WELL CONSIDERED. 


THE clock had just struck twelve as the landlady, tired of knock- 
ing at the door, entered young Sluggard'’s bedroom, “ Now, then, 
Mr. Sluggard,” she observed, “dou’t you think it’s time you thought 
about getting up?” “Why, yes, Mrs. Brown,” replied the lazy 
one, stifling a yawn, “to tell you the truth, I’ve been thinking 
about it this three hours.” 


THE “SLOPER MEDAL FOR VALOUR,” — 
LETTER FROM W. P. OSBORN, 


COASTGUARD STATION, 
CASTLETOWNSEND. 

alugust 19th, 1888. 
DEAR SiR,—I] received your letter and likewise the Medal on the 
12th, aud am very thankful to you for it. [ could not acknowledge 
the receiving of the Medal by return of post, as I was on duty 

that day. | remain, yours truly, 
W. P. OSBORN. 


ALLY SLoPER, Ese. 

HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

WHY is the representative of a pen, ink, and paper manufactory 
a great anomaly /—Because he is a stationery traveller. 

Why is 2 Frenchman never bound to keep his oath ?—Because | 
he only lends it (préte serment), and may therefore take it back 
again, 

A GLAZIER SLOPER knows can’t make out why it goes on raining. 
for hes glass is always going up. 
THAT's awfully stunning, as the man said when he pitched on his 
hea! from the top of the Monument, 

A GENTLEMAN with a good falsetto voice wishes to exchange 
with anybody possessing a pee srt uv’ teeth. i 

A “SHOCK "-ING AFFAIR,— Hair cutting in prison, 


tood and 
tast as we can go. 


ourselves for a fortnight, 


The Custom House, 


Tomlinson went to a furnishing 
cessary arrangements on the new 
e have only to go away and enjoy 
and on our return everything will be 
ready to receive us.” It cannot be denied, if this is the case, that 
the new system is much more easy an 


pleasant than the old 
system, and 


Mr. Tomlinson says it costs no more. He has, there- 


fore, left the respectable elderly person in the house for mere 
form's sake, and also to see that Mr. 


Daudo (upstairs) has his 
physic regularly, and now we 


are on our way home as 


Owing to the unpleasantness at the Custom House, we missed 


our train, and are much later than we expected to be, and Rosebud 
Cottage is in rather a wild part of Shepherd's Bush, which the 
cabman does not know very well. 


Allis pitch dark within, but Mr. Tonliuson says the drawing- 


® * 

Mr. Tomlinson is xoing t ] 
to it, and the coachman gives him a leg up. 
C10 be continued newt week, ) 


siss Mr. Tomlinson: “Ul svon see to this.” 


* 


room is on the 
other side, over- 
looking the gar- 
den, so he 


jours out and 
cnocks, 


x * , 
Mr. Tomlinson 
has _ knocked 
several times 
since he jumped 
out. but the 
house is yet 
pitch dark, and 
the tespectable 
elderly person, 
if asleep, sleeps 
soundly, 
am begin- 
ning to grow 
alarmed, — Has 
the respectable 
elderly person 
deserted her 
charge, and has 
Mr. Dando (up- 
stairs) been lett 
Salone and 
starved to 
death?) Matilda 
is frightened 
also,and is shed. 
ding tears 
“What folly 


0 climb over the high garden wall to see 


1} a 
7 1 
i 
44 
,) 
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THE “F.O.S." PORTRAIT GALLERY. | A PURR-SCENTAGE. 
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Cat's Mcat Gent. 1 ‘ears as ‘ow yer guvuor's gone stoney broke, Bill, and sold fair , 

Bee hain't ‘ee? ; “ae 
Bill, Ah, wus luck, but the bloke paid izenty bob a pound, ‘owsumever. | y Ufa 
!!! Well, strike me comical, if that | Farmer. Look here, you impudent minxes, how dare 


No. 42.—SiR MOKELL MACKENZIE, F.O.S. 


“Sir Morell Mackenzie {a at the present moment a Physician. 
What he will be in future years we will not attempt to 
eay, vu® it is rumoured he has had the position of Sausage- 
maker-in-Chief to the Emperor of Gérmany offered to him. 
al Morell is supposed to have ber born either gab one 

erusalem, we are not sure which. Some people say a 
Jew, we are in a position to contradict this assertion, as the THE SHOEING OF THE COLT. 
Doctor {s passionately fond of pork and pease-pudding, and = ae 
pig’s head. Mackenzie when young was intended to be run 
for Public Executioner, but showing an intense affection for 
physic (three quarts of salts and senna daily), he was appren- 
ticed to a veterinary surgeon. He soon rose from this rather 
menial post to the exalted ition of Head Physician to the 

’ Home, Battersea. This was due to A. SLOPER's in- 
fluence. Sir Morell attended the late Emperor of Germany in 
his fatal illness, a fact only known to a few of the Doctor's 
intimate friends. Chiefly because of his physical as well as his 
mental powers, Sir Morell was created F.O.S., and the ‘Sloper 
Award of Merit’ presented to him, November 12th, 1887."— 
Debrett tmproved. 


Cat's Meat Gent. Twenty bob a pouu’, Bil 
there's a sample of his ‘oss flesh, you wouldn't ketch me givin’ a suffering for the 


you shoot over my property? I'll call on your father. 
bloomin’ lot. Perk 


erky One. Do; but bring your specs. with you, you'll 
require artificial sight when he’s done with your eyes, 
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THE MAIDEN’S CRY. 
Ancient Geeser. Now don't you attempt to flatter me! 


NEWLY MARRIED. SD. - 
She. Are you certain you can swim, Frank. a —- i WP 
indy Certain, ee: Why a es - aa ae j 
. Oh, because if you can’t, and were et drowned, i A ek 
should have to wear horrid black, which don't suit my com- 4. They weren't going to have it all their own way, though. 
plexion, as you know, dear. 


“ One 
poohing Pr 
| aristocracy 
I understan 


THE SAO SEA WAVES. 
Friend. Ha, ha! What a funny performance on your 


— ai beeen you would call“ bringing himself to 5. “Great guns!" quoth Blinkers, as he whizzed through the smith's roof ; 6. Homeward bound—cnd didn't Dunderhead cuss some, as he hobbled the" " 

an anchor.” — ‘ “steam ‘ammers is a fool to this.” miles home afoot. Oh, no! os 

TO a nr ae Cras reas Son itn x “Ts marrt: 
London : Printed by DALzIEL BROTHERS, at their Camden Press, High Street, N.W., and Published by the Proprietor, GILBERT DALZIEL, at “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, E.U.—Saturday, September 1, 1888, Not a bit of ee’ 


sot furniture and ¢ 


se 


